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the backwoods. I answered with some choice and assorted words
of my own. I should be ashamed to admit it but in a peculiar way
that disgraceful scene was bracing and stimulating to me. It was
as though I'd won some sort of victory over Max, proved he
couldn't push me around any more. Yet I know my lack of control
is harming our children, and my children mean everything to me.
The boys and I are better off without Max. Max and I are more
civilized and worthwhile people when separated. Our marriage is
finished. It's his fault, not mine. For twelve years he bullied and
abused me and the boys.
Max Zimmerman did not look like a bully. He was slight in build.
His face was sensitive, olive-skinned, and narrow. He sounded com-
pletely disillusioned as he told us:
My reward for serving my country in Korea was to lose my wife.
For ten years Jenny and I were happy together except for minor
differences of opinion. For ten years Jenny respected my wishes,
conceded that my intelligence was superior to hers, and acknowl-
edged that the man should be the master in his own home. While I
was overseas she changed into a different woman—a woman I feel
I hardly know at all.
Jenny now sports a man's haircut; she wears pants more often
than she wears dresses. She has become a termagant and a shrew.
She is determined to rule in everything. She tells our sons not to
obey my orders. In their presence she shouts that I am an over-
educated egghead. It's hardly surprising they, too, are unmannerly
and undisciplined.
Jenny has forgotten the gratitude she used to feel at the pains I
took to educate her. She now professes to be bored with Plato and
Aristode and the philosophers to whom I introduced her. In our
honeymoon days she was fascinated by the world of ideas. She now
eomplains I waste my time on books and refuses to admit she is cor-

